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Summary: Deeks was Pregnant with Sam and Callen ' s kids. Before he 
comes to know he was pregnant he was kidnapped and raped 
continuously. His life is pretty messed up now. The question is what 
is he going to do next? 


1 . Chapter 1 
Chapter 1 
The Rescue 

Deeks trying his best not to cry every time they raped him he tried 
to think it was Sam or Callen but they are not here they would never 
touch him like that they are straight as an arrow. The pain was no 
longer his concern as his body was burning in fire none of these are 
his concern as he was going to die. As he was dying he was staring at 

the ceiling and thinking of the things he is glad for like that he at 

least has the pants on in the cold floor that he had one night 
drunken sex with Sam and Callen a month ago. He was kidnapped three 
days ago when he coming home from work the last thing he felt was 
someone watching him but he just ignored it that was his number one 
mistake. The light was getting duller and duller as he heard someone 
calling his name, "Marty" it was Sam's voice he was so tired to move 

his head so he rolled his eyes to have a one last look at that face 

to have that one last glance before his soul leave his body. "Sam" he 
said before fainting. He did his best to survive the greatest minutes 
of his life. He faintly heard Sam calling the ambulance while Callen 
was carrying him out of whatever place he was captured in. Sam gave 
him something to break his fever which brought him to his 
consciousness. He looked at Callen ' s face for a minute and hugged him 
as tight as possible crying out like a baby. "I got you Marty" Callen 
said as Deeks rested his eyes wishing this is not a 
dream . 


***Troubled Love*** 



Deeks was in the same room with the masked man taking him from his 
behind. It was painful and it was disgusting. He started to scream so 
loud that everyone in the hospital can hear him. Sam was talking to 
the doctor about his condition while Callen and Kensi were in the 
cafeteria having a cup of something. They all rushed to the room at 
once they all saw that the nurse was giving him sedative. "He was 
raped very badly and he has two broken ribs puncher lungs etc." She 
said checking the vitals. Sam sat down with his hands on his face as 
Kensi sat on the bed holding Deeks hand while Callen was just 
registering the words the Doctor told him. "It is not your fault 
guys. It was never." They were surprised to hear Deeks speak "Don't 
blame yourself for what those animals did to me" he continued "I am 
glad that you found I was so afraid that I am going to die. "Kensi 
gave him a tight hug while Sam and Callen came closer to have their 
turn in hugging him. 

Sam 

I was looking at Deeks as he was fragile easy to break if Deeks was 
not in need at that time I would have beaten the kidnapper to death. 
Those three days Deeks did not come into the bullpen I almost went 
mad. Them I found out that the bastard has raped my Deeks but I 
cannot hate him I love this guy so much as soon as he get out of the 
hospital he is going to move in with me and some time sooner or later 
I will confess my love to him. 

Callen 

Deeks was like a baby crying in my arms. When the doctor told me that 
he was raped my ground shook I felt incompetent in taking care of the 
one person I loved the most it was when I heard my baby say those 
words that he want to live we gave him the chance for it. I want to 

murder that guy but I want to make my baby's life worth living. I 

will do anything in my power to bring back that smile he used to have 
in his eyes. I walked to his room when I saw Sam I know his feelings 
to Deeks but I am ready to put a fight for him. I love so much to 
turn my back against them. 

Deeks 

I am filthy my life is worthless. I wish I could die but that make 
Sam and Callen guilty. I don't want them to think they failed me it 
was me who failed them. There is a tube in my ass that helps me to 

shit it is really embracing. I saw Sam and Callen 's reaction when 

doctor told them I was raped. I am disgusting how could I tell them 
that I love them now? I turned my attention to the television to 
distract my thoughts it was when the doctor entered. "When is the 
last time you had sex?" She asked I thought she was mad for she was 
the one who told everyone that I was raped. "Excuse me?" I asked. She 
sat down at the end of the bed and started talking, "I would told in 
the report on your condition but it did not happen because of the 
rape. The report says that you are two months pregnant should I tell 
your colleagues?" she asked before I answer there was a crash in the 
door way we looked towards the crash it was Sam and Callen. They both 
looked terrified. 


2. Chapter 2 the revelation 



Chapter 2 

The revelation 

Nell 

"Sam we found your phone but I wonder how it ended there" I texted to 
him. I know the phone will be the least in the priority list when 
Deeks is in the hospital but it has very important informants' number 
that even the data base has my phone buzzed the message. "Kicked out 
of the hospital, has some spare time, send me the address." I 
immediately send him the address. 

Sam 

I need to do something to take my head off the hospital. Deeks is 
raped I can take it but him being pregnant before the rape is totally 
different it means he has a boy friend the father of the child. I am 
glad that Nell had found my phone so I can go and recover it Callen 
was equally shocked as me. He didn't ask where we are going or what 
are we doing? He just sat there processing the guys he had seen with 
Deeks to be the baby's daddy. When I reached the destination that 
Nell sent me I was surprised it was a gay bar though I did my fare 
share of being a bisexual I never went to a gay bar before. When we 
went in there was a guy cleaning the bar looked at us and said, 
"Finally, Here is your phone man I thought you will come earlier, may 
be Deeks had you guys wrapped inside his hole" I looked at my phone 
and was about to ask him a question but Callen poked me looking at a 
memoriam board it had two photos one was Deeks in my lap kissing 
Callen and another was Deeks kissing me with my hand in his arse. 
There was a photo behind it was them hugging each other the smile in 
Deeks face was pure, "it was a wild party you guys stayed in the 
Traven man Deeks is loud." 

Callen 

"When was the party?" I asked begging in my heart that it should mine 
or Sam's baby. "Two months ago. You don't remember" he asked. I 
pulled Sam with me to the hospital with a glee of a smile in my face 
that we are parents and Deeks is ours he is mine. I walked towards 
Deeks room. He was staring at the television and looked at me he 
opened to say something but I did not allow that by crushing my lips 
on his it took him by shock when I released him Sam took my place. 
Deeks started to cry. "I am filthy." My baby cried out trying to pull 
out of Sam's arms. "You are not filthy, you are mine and Callen' s. We 
love you baby." Sam took the words right out of my mouth. I came 
closer to them. 

Deeks 

I am safe those arms. We are going to have a baby how did they found 
out? I questioned myself. I saw my phone buzzing in the table the 
caller id showed that it was Rodney. I tried to grab my phone but 
Callen was quicker than me. "Who is this Rodney?" Callen asked. "My 
ex-boyfriend" I said plucking the phone away from him. Rodney said 
that Sam and Callen came to the bar few minutes back to retrieve the 
phone. "You went to the Traven." I asked without looking at them. 
"Yes, so the bar owner is your ex." Sam asked there was slight growl 
in his voice. Callen took my hands in his and asked, "Can you please 
tell me what happened that night?" I closed my eyes it was not hard 



to recall it as it was the best night in my entire life without 
considering this moment when I found about my babies and their 
daddies are there for them. I put my hands on them I am glad that 
those rascals did not destroy my treasures inside me. 


End 
f ile . 



